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fairly gritted in her wrath at the wretched eriminal,

o Aned sew,” for T was still slenthfully scarching, “here
are heelmarks on your hall floort”

Sure enough, the new and shiny parquetry
distinet prants of nulstudded heels

o, ” 1 exclaimed, with a cantionary ilea of head-
inge her off, *1 can't take the floor with me”

“Wait a minate,” she said capably, and snate hing o
padd and pencil from the telephone table she sat down
on the Moo cross leggesd, like a dainty little Turkess,
and rapidly sketched an exact copy of the hallmark 1
mean heelmark.

where!™ and she tilted Ter heal entran ngly tooone
“'m so plud 1 took that ten-
Now go

hewed

sidle, to view her work.,
an course in Artistic Drosing by Madl!

e
and cateh him, and put him in palt”
| went.

T]Hi atory raised s hue and ery at Police Headguar-
tors, 1 ean 1 " _\'-nl' I'hiey tok the I1|aln-;ml shelf
and the paper sketeh and odied them with lenses and
Tosquares and things like that

An alarm was sent ont, and all three of Rosehronk's
police foree were given instractions to hunt down the
thief.

Anid he wa
]l]l.l'ihi'll ANE 4
alongside a fence in @

soon fouml,  Constahil O Flaherty tele
shortly that e el found the man lying

vacant lot,
".\'-1!'1'1|.‘"
peant & o]
telephone.
N Sorr, divil a bit!
He's sutnpin’
Heree!™
“What's
with him?”
“1 dinnaw, Sorr, He's
bogpein' for a docther.”
Now Rosehironk boast
wl o recent aegusition
d a0 small bt very
modern sl upetoadate
I:--:.:r,.f. It Bl fwen
Tagilt aned furmished by

I':'Jt' A% LR R ) B

Ser
thie

thee
over

proamn’

the matter

if not en
s ¢fTorts

tirely harmonion
* Socfety, amd 1t was st w wily

of the Improving Ladies
foor its first patwnt.
Wherefore, its spich
sent for the satfering
the afflicted one wis arrested anel snecon Iat th

andd span new ambulinoe wa
denizen of the Underworkd, and

LU

e,

Hurricd to the he
immactulate white heds, like o twenticeth o
The demtirs tn l':|'r:1._|‘.',’|' Haenosind his
and airel

pital, he was put mto one of the
entury Chris-

ol |‘ {5
worked hand in thetr contr
When they it last felt sun
the Rider of the Pale Horse tl
Bt the mexe
el and th

topher Sly.
et e domuie] trotihile N

that they hid s

patient wi

rable arm of

Yar .-|.'-'5:P thn et il alrsowange Lo make

Labsorbang t

wore Blenitical, both thumb and el
I ' v, and the patient wis o dooned man,
Bist I weps stifl o 1l to ho auestioneds so Mres, Yo
wis sent for to ddentily him beyond all manner or posst-

Lahity of doaht,

W Phat’s the man'™ she cried, almost hyster al in her
excitement.  “That’s the thief who took my gems,
even while T was getting him some frewl!  Oh, what
all we do with him#  There 15 no prnishment bald
enongh!™  She clenched her rosy, dimpled hists anel
stamped one of her tiny patent leather pumps

“Don’t you think we had letter end for your hus
baned, Mrs Young 2™ ineguired the admiring Sergeant

The doll face beamed,  *Oh, please del Can von?
I thonght the bank wouldn't let Deodice ont tll elosing
time, or 1 should have telephoned him mys | g

“Ooh, ves, by o such fanoame-
portant matter ™

“NMavhe they won't think it’
big Blne eyes Tooked spealingly npoanto the srrizzlidd
face of the old Serpeint

w1 osure they will,™ |
the game, 4TI telephone at one 5

the Dank will excns

i important,” and the

abd, determined to et anto

& the case was mine, detectn oly speaking, T wanterd

e gelory of telling: Mr Yotinge thiat 1 hael suoces el

in Liringing it tooa trinmphant con lsteon,  To be sure,

** Lost to

the world
for twelve y
cestatic =
minutes.”’
we didn't Tave the gewed it wl th f ool
1 resting it i | TR ! r el von-
ns I was gott | ko Y ('Fla
I' an t 1 At 1 I 1 1 ! { ¥ S FEY
fos, vhispened, “and I 1 thi
joals!
What ™ 1 el “Why, 1 hin't! r
1. repeatedd o | !
“Noh A B ottt o | .

FRANKLIN SQUARE HOUSE

ﬁ

L34 !. o thorough

doars tieder the name of t Franklin Sguare Hou
Facing o st of the S oo, s ldated i
].'Il b of the largest stivhent quarter in dweric In
this section of Boston, withn of a fin \
blocks, m than twoenty thotsand
live in Joudye At present the Franklin Square Hon
hontses more than six honedred, Twing burprest
worman's hotel i the workil,  For [t ven
the demand for rooms has | LU § <
trustees have finally L t : t and

ans have been driwn ..a!.ll ..

as I heard the bank's response I asked for 1. Merr ™
Yeoung, and got lnm ¢
SWill you come over to the hospital 2" T il “Youe
wife is here "
"“What? Illlll)". (il
Oh, tell me, Man!  End my
“Hush up!™ I eried, angry at b thu

flhl

Whatizsit? |

o] B L BV

lead?

il
prhing my

dramatic effect.  “Mrs, Young s all right.  But o thef
entered your howse this mormng =
“Entered the house!  Oh, poor httle Dolly—<sane
little Bahy |}-.1|}" Shie tanst have o
“Will you keep quet? I tell you yonrr wife {5 all
right.  But the thief stole her pewel =
“Srole what? My wife hasn't any jewsd
“You, you, her big cluster of large jon
“What are you talking about e ihew 'na

iich ‘hm-'a:'"

[ was tharoughly seared,  Could
litthe popinjay had wonderful jewed
band knew nothing?  But ne, sl
ferred o Doodie’s inteny :
Wi her husband Doodic? Wix thiC R e
And a hride of :

ix weeks won! yr

trigning with another man.  Conld ’
CIAZY
But while these thoughts raced theag frs ' E
calmly saild to the yonng pentleman, “W . ,
here, anyway,” and hang up,
He came,
Tll]'; twi Yeoungs met, and for a e was
nothing olse duing. A retnon o s il igh
conee eoulidn't v hween e Yoage i ,"
In each other's arms they were | y
twelyve costatic minnte
Then various onlookers satdy * N Tikie
reluctantly returned to eartl
N Diolly Pucky, what's it all al
*Why, you sce, Iwdiv,” and t v
his arms, oked s pink, war
tramp came, 4n writd r little 1D '
e ddeff!”
“Lublums! The b man! W
j-l:i i i k sl
“¥on, s st what I savl,  Bue )
Dmpking, he stole my gen
aChhy,  Dolly Winkams, dvl hez loeful
! He ought to have o life sent '
ol iy - 1 3
“(ly, [s 2 t fodr
Leowde here, Mr. Young,™ and Tl |
ticnee at |l it sadid i wili i
I by vontr par lon, | snuld
Fuat-tat,™ sabd tl J A4 1
NMr, Youme! ne ¢ for q
[yl | ] | .
What do you mean? : ! :
IlI ol
“Wwi vas stolen from Ma
*Aly Met £ e
luncheon all If—mnit f
gl one In PI | 1 sl e KU
1 T o " .

By LAFAYETTE McLAWS
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